


| Novewper 2, 1904.) LONDON CHARIVARI. 





PUNCH, OR THE 





THE CASE OF MR. B. 


| Proressor I. O. Uwnys, the Secretary 
| of the Free Loaf Commission, has kindly 
| forwarded us the following interesting 
| summary of the reports issued by the 
| medico-legal experts called in by the 
| Commission to examine abnormal cases 

of cerebral divagation produced by the 
| stress of the recent fiscal controversy. 

In aceordance with the rules laid down 
| by the Commission, and to prevent any 
awkwardness arising from publicity, the 
names of the experts are withheld and 
that of their subjects indicated solely by 
an initial. The present reports are 
entirely concerned with a person who, 
for the reasons just mentioned, is known 
by the simple appellation of Mr. B. 

It appears that the first examination 
of Mr. B. was made in April, 1903. The 
experts were able to state their convic- 
tion that there was a serious deficiency 
of the fiscal sense, but they asked for a 
delay of six months in order te keep 
their patient under observation. In 
November, 1903, they sent in a further 
report. In the interim a variety of 
peculiar and conflicting symptoms had 
declared themselves. The experts declare 
that Mr. B. had temporarily abandoned 
his tastes for healthy out-door recreation, 
psychical research, novel reading, and 
classical concerts. He had developed a 
curious partiality for loud and noisy 
music, in which instruments of percussion 
predominated ; he had become a victim 
to the craze for rapid travelling in motor 
cars, alleging as his reason that only 
thus could one approximate to the ideal 
condition of being in two places at the 
same time; he had come to exhibit an 
antipathy towards several of his colleagues 
and indulged in clandestine correspon- 
dence with others; he deliberately 
studied the most obscure and unintel- 
ligible philosophers, while his whole 
conduct was dominated by a desire to 
mystify his oldest friends and most 
devoted admirers. 

The final report was made in September 
last, and is a most curious and perplex- 
ing document. As a result of further 
and prolonged investigation, the experts 
| found themselves unable to pronounce 
| definitely whether the patient was afflicted 

with a grave form of mental malady 

which would render his continuance at 
large a danger to the public. But his 
intellectual condition differed essentially 
from the normal in that he constantly 
betrayed symptoms of that curious 
derangement of the speech-centres known 
as metaphasia. Ordinary patients suffer- 
| ing from this complaint are in the habit 
| of substituting for the right word some 
other totally different one. For“example, 
they will say, “I rode here on'my ency- 
clopeedia,” meaning ‘*my bicycle, or, 
| “Hand me the parlour-maid,”, meaning 
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the marmalade. In this case, however, 
the metaphasia proves to be of a much 
more subtle and complicated nature. 
Mr. B.’s interchange of words does not 
take place merely where concrete facts | 
are concerned, but in relation to abstrac- 
tions as well, his peculiarity being to sub- 
stitute for the word connoting a quality 
or set of qualities another connoting | 
diametrically opposite attributes. Thus | 
the experts found him habitually using 
the word “ retaliation’’ when he meant 
“conciliation,” “ preferentialism”’ when 
he meant “free importation,” “ free- 
trader” in place of “ protectionist,” and 
vice versd. They accordingly assert 
that, there existed in the patient “a 


totality of symptoms, of psychic phe 
nomena, partly defectuosities, partly 


‘absolute defects, which implied a condi 


tion which they must describe as a sort 
of mental hendiadys or spiritual double- 
jointedness unfitting him for association 
with ordinary individuals.” They accord 
ingly recommend that he should be 
placed under partial restraint in an 
open-air sanatorium, taking exercise in 
a closed carriage, and adopting on alter- 
nate days a vegetarian oe meat diet. 





“Tae Rivers Committee” are looking 
after “the Port of London.” This looks 
uncommonly like a “ Wine and Water” 
mixture, which is rarely satisfactory. 
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A FAMOUS VICTORY. 
Ai—“ The Battle of the Baltic.” 


said that, in his first report to his august Master, the Admiral 


1c Baltic Fleet referred to his performance on the Dogger Bank as 


eT 


jus encounter.’”) 


Or the Admiral of the Czar 

Sing the North Sea night’s renown, 

When that gallant Tartar tar 

Toward the Dogger drifted down, 

Heading cautiously and slow for the South, 
Full of thankful wonder at 

His escape from Kattegat, 

And his heart still pit-a-pat 

In his mouth, 


Cautiously he felt his way 

Where the snares were sure to be, 

Turning darkness into day 

With his lights that searched the sea, 

For his Teuton friends had said, “ Have a fear! 
Where the British trawlers ride, 

You are certain to collide 

With a foe the other side 

Of the sphere.” 


Ay! beneath the stars’ eclipse 

Who could say what levin cracks 
Might explode from battleships 

In the guise of simple smacks, 

What infernal submarine booby-trap, 
Masked as mackerel or as sole, 

Or a porpoise on the roll, 

Might contrive to blow a hole 

In his scrap. 


Hark! the sudden cry outrang: 

Hostile trawling fleet ahead! 

And each rustic lubber sprang 

Like a rocket from his bed, 

And prepared to meet his doom, face to face ; 
And across the dazzled night 

They could see this dreadful sight 

Fishers, by a greenish light 

Gutting plaice ! 


Then the Admiral swore an oath, 

And the word went down the line, 

And the captains, nothing loath, 

Read the flaring battle-sign, 

And they took its meaning in at a glance ; 
“ Hearts of Gak! your duty’s plain ; 

Lay your guns,” they cried, “ in train ; 
You may never get again 

Such a chance !”’ 


Then the cannon belched their shot, 

And the warriors grew more bold, 

And the sport more fast and hot, 

When they heard no thunder rolled 

Back in answer from the dumb-stricken foe ; 
Till aloud the landsmen laughed 

As they watched the helpless craft, 

Raked and riddled, fore and aft, 


Blk yw On bl yw. 


But at length their task was through, 
And the gunners stood at ease, 

And they left each shattered crew 

To the mercy of the seas, 

Where Destruction walked with Death on the wave ; 
And the Admiral, much impre .ed, 


Flashed the signal: God be blest ! | 
Pin a medal on the breast 


Of the brave! 


| 
So the fight with odds was won, | 
And the victors went their ways, | 
Flushed with duty nobly done 
To the glory and the praise 
Of the majesty and might of the Czar ; 
And their fame arrived, one day, 
Where a British squadron lay, 
Somewhere near thy noted bay, | 
| 
| 


Trafalgar ! O. 8. 








LOCAL COLOUR. 


[At the uet given by the “Pilgrims” to the officers of the 
American Squadron the waiters were dressed as sailors, and the tables | 
were shaped like battleships. ] 


Ir was a happy thought of the Bachelors’ Club to give a | 
dinner in honour of Colonel Youncuuspann’s return from Tibet, 
and the manner in which the “effects” were carried out 
deserves no little commendation. Mr. Guerre, superbly 
made up as the Dalai Lama, took the chair, the rest of the | 
members, appropriately in such a temple of celibacy as the 
Bachelors’, representing monks. From time to time showers 
of stage snow (kindly lent by The Hand of Blood No. 1 
Travelling Company) fell from above upon the table, and it 
was pleasant to see the tactful way in which the gallant 
Colonel dodged such particles as remained in his soup. The 
liveliness of the proceedings was further enhanced by the 
constant firing of jongs by trained marksmen stationed in the 
doorway. The club waiters, in the character of snow leopards 
and other wild beasts such as infest the desolate regions of 
the Chumbi Pass, played their part admirably. Indeed, their 
practice of springing with a howl on to the shoulders of the 
diners as a prelude to offering them the choice between claret 
and hock, may perhaps be termed almost too realistic. 





The banquet held in the Pavilion at Lord’s by the M.C.C. 
to commemorate the retention of the ashes was a complete 
success. The tables were shaped like bats. Instead of chairs, 
the guests sat on the splice. All the waiters, made up as | 
umpires, were required to have a well-marked crease in their 
trousers. Much interest was aroused by the novel manner of 
“helping” inaugurated on this occasion. Directly the brief 
grace “Play!” had been pronounced by the Rev. F. H. 
GiiiincHaM, plates full of deliciously appetising comestibles 
began to fly across the room, urged by the trained hands of 
first-class fast bowlers. The fielding on the whole was excel- 
lent, except that there were no slips between the cup and the 
lip, and Mr. Bosanquer should have got both hands to the 
savoury. 


At the complimentary dinner given by the Home Office to 
Mr. Apotr Beck only waiters whose names were Jonn SMITH 
were engaged, and Mr. W. Ciarkson made them all exactly 
like each other and Mr. Beckwith the exception of a few 
unimportant details, such as the shape of the nose, the colour 
of the eyes and hair, the size of the head, and the position of 
the gooseberry marks. 





A Birr Rocxy.—‘ We can almost feel the pavements of 
London rocking with the movement of the surrounding sea.” 
So says the writer of an article (“‘ Master Worker” series) in 
the Daily Mail. Yet this is not an admission of intemperance 
on the part of the author; he merely wants to indicate, in 
his powerfully graphic manner, the effect of Trafalgar Day 





on the inhabitants of an island like London. 
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“THE GREEN-EYED MONSTER.” 


George (Itinerant Punch-and-Judy Showman). “1 say, Brut, se po praw!” 
Bill (his partner, with drum and box of puppets). “H’w—1r’s More THAN WB can!” 








MAFFICKS AND OBSCURITIES. 


An unpublished chapter from Mr. R-dy-rd 
K-pl-ng’s newest, jerkiest, brainiest, 
brawniest, full-bloodedest, meatiest, mar- 
vellousest, moodiest, packed - full-of - 
meaningest Book.) 

[To the reader.—Mr. R. K. calls 
special attention to the verses introduc- 
ing this chapter. They are not neces- 
| sarily connected with the subject-matter 
of the chapter (if it may be assumed, 
for the sake of argument, that the 
chapter has a subject-matter), but they 
speak for themselves and utter a warn- 
ing that no Government not utterly lost 
to all sense of duty can afford to neglect. 
No prizes will under any circumstances 
be given to those who attempt to inter- 
pret either the poetry or the prose.] 





Our Kippies Too. 
no, it’s ‘fromm’: 
word, 

Pious, or, shortly, ‘ pi,’ 
Cushioned about on a minor third 
Between the low and the high. 


From it’s a German 


The streets are packed and the busses 
blocked ; 
Constable raises hand. 
Far in the distance ears were shocked, 
When up struck a German band. 


All that the cabmen do or dare, 
Loaded it is and lone 

On the mighty lips of a mighty fare, 
Perched on a purple throne. 


All writing-paper, pen and ink, 
All words that spell Desire 


Are but a spark of broken link 
To bring again the fire. 





From—it is ‘ fromm,’ a German word, 
Pious, or, shortly, ‘ pi,’ 

Cushioned about on a minor third 
Between the low and the high. 


{If the foregoing verses should be 
considered too perspicuous the following 
may be substituted :— ] 


Sone or THe Youna Ponrrer. 


Look out, look out, the line is clear, 
But all the trains are gone, 

The station-master waves his hand, 
The trucks are coming on. 

The evil undergraduate 
Proceeds to his degree, 

And one is early, one is late, 
But, All must pay a fee! 
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The passengers are spent in vain, question is raised to a higher sphere of 
In vain the boilers boil ; dialectics.” 
The guards are fled, but we remain Then the fun began. 
The toilers and the toil. Cropper took it on the side of the 
Li Inspectors by their several needs, head and returned it to Wonk. 
c \s Bradshaw shall decree, “Mind your bloomin’ crumpet,” he 
3 \s this retires and that recedes, shouted, his face puffed and purple with 
7 But, All must pay a fee! suppressed laughter. 
The doors we slammed to make them | ~ “How ; that, Umpire? bay from 
‘ me Cronk. ‘Oh, oh, oh, you N kill me 
Who were not diasified, with cacklin’. — Holy Muckins! Whata 
1 hall all be locked till we appear —— this “ll —e } 
¥ On one or the other side. ey ware “ aust - aid together, 
’ For when the call for Us is heard sweating, cursing, pushing and kicking, 
We shall not fly (or flee) : lomkinson’s snub nose appearing and 
Hach man shall collar hisown preferred, Geappesring in he rues Se 8 
tut, All must pay a fee! The, , 
¢ ren with one last heave the pack 
lo the reader: Now for the real stuff, swayed, broke, scattered and reeled over, 
K-Pt ‘3 own pure prose, 
100 h.-p. on the brake. | 
‘ 
Fs Rats 
You know the lot,” said | 
the Buster. ‘Let me see, 
{ there's Pak and Tomkuysoy, | 
and Borries and Harmer, and | 
, Muspratr and Wowk, and 
Cronk and Popper and} 
Cropper.’ 
The Buster had gone 
farooshing in the Punjab for 
a matter of five years. Hence | 
his lingo. | 
What the 
7% That ’ s just what I tell 
; Tm | 
‘ Durro muts?” Tasked. | 
: Now look here, Sonny, 
I’m not taking any. See? 
| lt dhe ae ‘wl ee THE QUESTION OF THE HOUR. 
q tight. and the other half don’t Noraixe TO DO with THE Russian OvrraGE or THE RussIAN-J APANESE 
if anes ~ awry Toppan W — Spline ANY OTHER EUROPEAN TOPIC OF MOST MOMENTOUS CHARACTER 
zi | It was at this point. that How TO GET LAST SEASON'S BOOTS OVER THIS SEASON'S CALVES ? 
| the Water-Rat intervened, the '—— ——--- 
genuine old English black rat, nind MuspRATT squealing for joy as the rest 
none of your brown Norwegians. floundered in the mud. 
Blunk, blunk, blunk, oh _ blunk,” It was the best joke I ever saw. 
said the Rat, as the water soused him.| I never laughed so much in all my life. 
Has anybody seen my Cat? I confess 
ot ¢ rethe abituate he 
ye Hoe ae a una ae Many patriots think that we are under 
water —shall we cay ?—ves. water.” the mark in the claims we have made 
he Grey Cat was also one for|/ Russia for _Teparation. But they 
; language. “My dear fellow,” she ob- @e, actually quite ample if we are to 
served languidly, “you ought not by believe the following poster of an evening 
this time to be unaware that it is the P@PeT- WHAT 
; property even of particles to obey the ENGLAND 
laws of gravity first discovered by DEMANDS OF 
} Newron—not a bad fellow, Newroy, a RUSSIA 
good friend of my great-great-great- ie 
great-great-great-grandmother. Parti The Sun. 
cule gre av itatem obediunt propria que 
maribus Tue Weekly Irish Times states that a 
‘Thanks,” said the Rat, “I quite nobleman (who shall be nameless) is 
eosin but you must admit that “paying a number of shooting visits 
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is introduced 
introducitur in diseussionem 


when once the doctrine of plenary in- 
into the discus- 





CHARIVARIA. 


Tue fact that the Russians stated that 
they saw two torpedo-boats when they 
fired in the North Sea has not unnaturally 
led many persons to believe that there 
may have been one of the craft there. 


The son of the Amir Haprpu.tan, who 
is to represent his father in the Afghan 
Mission to India, is but fifteen years 
old, and, with the exception of Afghan 
head-dress, he always wears European 
clothes. Clad in a turban and an Eton 
jacket, the child, we are told, cuts a 
not unimpressive figure. 


Roosevett has invited the 

Powers to propose a date for the meet- 

--ing of a new Peace Confer- 
ence at the Hague. We 
understand that the only 
answer received so far is from 
the Greek Government, which 
suggests its Kalends as a 
likely time. 


President 


President Roosrve.t’s action 
in the matter is taken, it 
| said, with a political object- 
| to gain votes at the approach- 
| ing election. Suggested motto 
\for the President : — Paz 
| Votisewm. 


18 


| One of the candidates in the 
/municipal election at Peter- 
borough has spoken his 
address into a gramophone, 
and this now harangues the 
various meetings. The funnel 
is said to form an admirable 
receptacle for the eggs and 
similar trifles that are given 
—away on such occasions. 








in Scotland.” This looks dangerous for 
anybody who may be paying flying visits 


the in the same neighbourhood. 


It is untrue that the recent cock- 
crowing competition held in Paris took 
place at the Chamber of Deputies. It is 
difficult, seeing that there is now an 
entente, to imagine how the mistake can 
have arisen. 7 

Great Britain has gained a notable 
victory at the St. Louis Exposition. 
She has carried off the first prize for 
Scotch whiskies. 


It is feared that the Marquis of 
ANGLESEY, who is staying at Dinard, has 
now become a permanent exile. His 
twelve cures for sea-sickness have been | 
sold. 





The City stationer who is exhibiting 
a row of portraits in his shop-window 
labelled ‘‘ Actresses — hand-coloured,” 
must, we feel sure, be libelling a long- | 
suffering profession. 
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Sir Freverick Brince has expressed 
surprise because he was not placed upon 
| the Hymn-Book Revision Committee. 
We should have thought that the pre- 
judice of the Church against Bridge was 
well known. pea 

An electric tram-car suddenly burst 
| into flames in the Old Kent Road one 
| night last week. The effect is described 
| by those who saw it as being exceedingly 
| pretty, and a pleasing and effective 
| novelty for street illuminations has 
| undoubtedly been discovered. 


Gibson, the Zoo’s new gorilla, is dead, 
in spite of the careful attention lavished 
on him, and it is mentioned, as showing 
the amount of distress in the country, 
that many applications to take his place 
have already been received. 


According to Mr. Wuirttes, a lecturer 
on dental pathology at the Birmingham 
University, “‘Craw-craw” has made its 
appearance in this country. Mr. 
Wuirttes’ view is that the disease is 
disseminated by kissing. The theory is 
now being tested by a large number of 
students, nee AS 

We must apologise to the Poet-Lau- 
reate for having, by mistake, referred in 
these notes to his recent poem on the 
War as being a long one. It seemed 
long when we were reading it. 


More realism! Not only has what is 
believed to be an exact model of Noah's 
Ark been constructed at Copenhagen, 
but it was filled on its trial trip with a 
number of scientists. 


Messrs. HEtweMANN have just published 
1001 Indian Nights. By Guosu. 








“ BRIDGITIS.” 


“*Bridgitis’ is the latest complaint the 
doctors have discovered. . . . It is a name 
given to a disease which the faculty trace to 
over-indulgence in the pastime of Bridge.” 

Sunday Times.) 

Westminster Bripce Hosprra Reports. 

Case 100. 

Name of Patient. Lord DuMaREesQue 
(“‘ Dummy’’) pe Broxe. 

Address. Clubs (various). 

Nature of Complaint. Bridgitis. 

Condition on Entry. Ruffled. 

Description of Dress. Black suit. 

2 aM. (pulse). Very weak hand. 

2.5 aM. Examination showed patient to 
be in a state of “ Chicane ”—quite 
devoid of strength. 

2.15 a.m. Patient wild and reckless. 
“Paying no attention to the 
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A PROMISING PROSPECT. 


Adolphus. “1 say, Harry, ocp Boy, waat po you Tank or Miss Beisize? Ir's wer Pinet 
Season.” 

Harry (who thinks himself a bit of a wag). “ Wet, IF THIS 18 HeR FiRST Season, WHAT WILL 
SHE BE NEXT YEAR?” 








score,” or so, of students at bed- From the Daily Telegraph : 
side. Youre RUSSIAN, who is very sorry for 
2.30 am. “ Discarding ” rapidly. his own country, desires Sitvation in 
2.40 a.m. “Revoke” suspected. Search- | Engtish firm. 
ing operation necessary. |Apart from the question of age, this 
3.0 am. Bad heart “ revoke.” sounds as if it might have come from 
3.5 am. “Grand slam” of all organs set| Admiral Rozupestvensky; but the 
in. epithet “young” is against this view, 
(Signed) A. Stncieton. and it is far safer to attribute the 
, A. Yarporoven. | advertisement to the Casrevircn. 
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“FORM” ON THE FIFTH. 
In answer to numerous Guy correspondents. ) 


\ GUY WHO CONFESSES TO BEING RATHER PARTICULAR ABOUT HIS 

GET-UP If, as you seem to anticipate, you find yourself 
compelled to go up Bond Street on business next Saturday 
morning, I really don’t think you will look at all “out of it” 
in a bowler hat, a chintz morning coat, and tweed continua- 
tions, even though one of your feet should be in an Oxford 
shoe and the other in a side-spring boot. At this time of 

ear a certain license in costume is always permissible, and 

everyone will assume that you are merely passing through 
town to join some smart house-party. 

Au. to Pieoes.—You say you are feeling “ thoroughly 
collapsed,” and ask me to recommend some cheery place, not 
too far off, to which you could ran down for the week end. 
| fancy a visit to Lewes would buck you up,—or you might 
have quite a high old time at Hampstead next Saturday. 

Sensitive.(1) You have my sincerest sympathy. As you 
justly remark, a complexion of a uniform hedge-sparrow-egg- 
blue tint, contrasted with lips of Royal Mail red, is calculated 
to attract more attention than is agreeable to a Guy whose 
sole desire is to escape observation. But if I were you I 
should not give way to morbid worry over facial peculiarities 
which, after all, will not excite even a momentary prejudice 
in any person whose good opinion is really worth having. 
Choose a costume as far as possible in harmony with your 
general colouring, deftly steer between the Charybdis of 
dowdiness and the Scylla of sartorial extravagance, and you 
need not fear that the unobservant Londoner will notice any- 
thing very unusual in your appearance. (2) Yes, I have seen 
the advertisements you refer to, but from all I have heard of 
face treatment I cannot recommend you to undergo the 
process. 

Amerrious.— You are “ extremely anxious to make a sensa- 
tion on the Fifth, but fear that you are of so ordinary an 
appearance that there is every prospect of your being over- 
looked.” Considering that you describe yourself as possessing 
the advantages of “a strongly marked pea-green countenance 
and a wealth of hair of ultra-Venetian auburn,” is it not just 
possible that you are a little bit over-diffident? However, if 
you are bent on producing a still more striking effect, you 
will probably gain some useful wrinkles by consulting a 
Beauty Specialist. 

Up-to-Date Guy.—Do let me advise you to give up your 
notion of hiring an 18-h.p. automobile for the Fifth. Evi- 
dently you have no idea of the formidable competition which 
you will encounter if you adopt:this means of progression. 
Better by far stick to your donkey-barrow. 

Perptexep.—I am afraid I cannot give you any precise 
information concerning the character and antecedents of a 
certain “ Mr. Wittiam Battey,” with whom you say you are 
identified by a cardboard placard adorning your chest, nor 
can I enlighten you as to his precise share in the Gunpowder 
Plot. 1 seem to have heard his name somewhere, but in what 
connection I really cannot recall just now. 


Propent._(1) Unless the penny weeklies with which you 
seem to be so amply provided internally are all of the current 
issue, | hardly think that the insurance coupons they contain 
would, even if signed by yourself, entitle you or your repre- 
sentatives to recover in case of accident on the Fifth. 
2) Possibly, but your difficulty will be to find a Fire 
Insurance Company willing to undertake the risk for any 
premium whatever. 

Hypoconpriac.—Judging by your account, I should not 
say that the swelling you have noticed in your left shin was 
& serious symptom. In all probability it is merely caused 
hy a slight congestion of straw or shavings, and could easily 





be reduced by massage, or the application of a simple 
ligature. Do you take enough exercise ? 


“Nott Me Tancere” asks, “ Which is entitled‘ to rank 
higher in the Social Scale—a Guy or a Scarecrow ?”—and 
begs for an early reply, as he has “a bet on it with another 
gentleman.” Well, “ Nout Me,” &c., you have raised rather 
a nice point, and one which I am not prepared to decide at 
such short notice. Guys, like baronets, date their original 
institution from the reign of James tee First—but I have 
always understood that the Scarecrows have possessed a 
stake in the country for a considerably longer period. 


A Guy witn A Bioomina Cueex.—Yes, there are one or 
two fine old eighteenth century Sedan chairs in the Victoria 
and Albert Museum—but, from what I know of the 
authorities at South Kensington, I should consider it most 
unlikely that they will accede to your request for the loan of 
one of these vehicles on the Fifth. In any case, I am strongly 
of opinion that an ordinary cane-seated chair would be in far 
better taste, and you would feel more yourself, and at your 
ease in it, especially if you adhere to your proposed kit of a 
paper cocked hat, frock-coat, and corduroys. 


A GUY WHO WANTS TO COME OUT STRONG ON THE Firra.—The 
price of the patent Muscle Developer to which you refer is 
12s. 6d. But I must not encourage you to hope that, in the 
limited time at your disposal, any amount of exercise will 
enable you to resemble in either physique or endurance the 
gentleman whose pictures you have seen on the hoardings. 


F. A. 








THE WOOIN’ O’T. 


(‘In Siam any young ladies who remain unmarried after the conven- 
tional marriage age become the wards of the King, whose duty it is to 
provide them with husbands. Any criminal, murderer, or thief is given 
the alternative of marrying one of the Royal wards or of suffering the 
last penalty for his crime.""—Manehester Guardian. j 

Maiden. 
Pritaee, gentle convict, will you marry me ? 
Can't you see I’m dying all for love of thee ? 
If you start the billing 
You will find me willing 
I am sick to death of living fancy-free. 


Convict. 
Middle-agéd maiden, you are very kind, 
But I must confess I'd other charms in mind— 
Something light and active, 
Youthful and attractive 
Rather fewer angles and a face less lined. 


Maiden. 
I had other views too once upon a time ; 
Criminals I hated with a hate sublime. 
Once I would have perished 
Rather than have cherished 
Passion for a convict who was steeped in crime. 


Convict. 
Middle-agéd maiden, epithets like these 
Will not bring a lover down upon his knees. 
Maidens so unsightly 
Ought to court politely ; 
If they would be married they must learn to please. 


Maiden. 
“Learn to please” be bothered! Convict will not wed, 
Forth to execution convict shall be led : 
Down comes horrid chopper — 


Convict comes a cropper— 
Prudence, gentle villain! Would you lose your head ? 
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\ 
NA, 
TVNNING KING 


CORDIAL UNDERSTANDING. (RURAL STYLE.) 


Squire (meeting Giles and Higgins, who have been to London “to see the sights”), “ Weit, Gites, wat po you TaInk or Tae WyrenTe 
Corbi ace?” 

Giles. “Caw’t say I KNow mucH asouT It, Zur. Tet, ‘ee THe TauTs, Zur, I've TasTep A Lor o’ THESE ‘ERE CorDIALs IN MY TIME, 
euT I’D RAYTHER AVE A GOOD GLass 0’ BEER THAN ANY OF 'EM.” 

Squire. “Aun, I see. Bor Tas iss’r ANYTHING TO privK. It’s A Batwer.” 

Higgins (with superior knowledge). “Tuat’s 'xactiy waat I THovant ‘twas, Zur. Some sorT OF AGREEMENT Wi’ A FURRIN’ CouNTRY.” 











Convict. through all time the reality of the memorable scene. It is 
There are some, I fancy, who would hold this view: {a marvellous piece of workmanship, beaming with colour, 
Better axed by headsman than by fifty-two. flashing with movement. In ordinary cases, where the 
Though it don’t much matter, difficult task is attempted of painting a public assembly, 
I will choose the latter everybody is obviously conscious that his or her portrait is 
Middle-agéd maiden, I will marry you! being painted. No one looking at this work of art—a picture 
as well as a portrait gallery—would suspect that the 
splendidly-arrayed multitude severally sat for their portraits. 
THE CORONATION PICTURE. As a matter of fact there were two exceptions to the rule: 
. Roserts and Rosesery, 
E. A. Appry’s picture of the Coronation, which Messrs. | Two pretty men, 
| AcNew have now on view at the Hanover Galleries, | Refused to sit 
| Bond Street, is a sight to see. Comparatively few had the At half-past ten. 
| opportunity of being in Westminster Abbey when the| The painter, always ‘Abbey to oblige, offered to make it later. 
Primate placed the crown on the head of King Epwarp Tae| They were, however, immovable, and as their presence was 
SEVENTH, “at sight whereof,” as the ancient Office puts it,| indispensable there they are in the crowd, standing though 
“the People, with loud and repeated shouts, cry ‘God Save} they didn’t sit. Ladies and gentlemen taking a walk down 
the Kine’; the Peers and the Kings of Arms put on their} Bond Street (or up, as the case may be) should not forget to 
Coronets ; and the Trumpets sound, and, by a Signal given,|turn in at the Hanover Galleries, do obeisance to their 
the great Guns at the Tower are shot off.” ‘That is the | Sovereign, and congratulate the painter at having trium 
| Moment the painter seizes for a picture that will carry down' phantly accomplished a peculiarly difficult task. 
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HARD TIMES. 


Paterfamilias. “ Lucky peaGar! Hg CAN ALWAYS MAKE BOTH ENDS MEET.” 











HOW TO PROGRESS | As we do not see why male folk should 
=n be left behind in these fashionable per- 
\coorpinG to the Daily Mirror, a new|ambulations, a number of recently- 
walk (for ladies) is coming into vogue. | patented modes of progression may be 
It requires these essentials wide|submitted to their choice. Among 

| shoulders, a little waist, high-heeled | these we can highly recommend 
shoes with wide soles, and a military | 
bearing. To get ready to walk, says| 
our contemporary, stand erect and throw| The chief requisites are a full-sized 
back the shoulders. Now expand the| pair of boots (nothing under twelves), a 
chest. Next square the elbows, holding | robust physique, a waist-belt of forty- 
them down to the sides, not out, draw| five inches or more, and some little 
n the waist-line, lift the feet high, and | training under tl e tutorship of a police- 
ar wall man. The evolutions are best performed 


Tae Mariporoven Srreet Marcn, 





‘in single file close to the kerbstone. 
First the right foot is raised and planted 
firmly and squarely in front of the other, 
and then a similar operation is performed 
with the left foot. In this way no little 
dignity is imparted to the movement, 
and astonishing progress is gradually 
made in a forward direction. It will be 
found to clear all before it. A variety 
of this is 

Tue Susursan Bear. 

The same-sized boots are retained, but 
the leather soles are exchanged for india- 
rubber. A more cat-like tread is thereby 
attained. The other qualifications 
remain the same. The performance, 
however, is generally solo and not in 
Indian file. It has a marvellous effect 

|on area sneaks and sleepers on doorsteps, 

| while few cooks can resist its attractive- 
| ness. 

| Then we have, for more lively tempera- 

| ments, 

Tae HampsteaD Puss. 

This method is best carried out in 

concert. Four or five exponents should 

link arms and proceed at a rollicking 
pace with a free swinging motion. It is 
especially adapted to Bank Holidays. 

Frock-coats and top-hats are out of place, 
but any challenging or insouciant 

costume may be worn. Football or other 

stout boots are advisable. As a contrast, 
we beg to suggest 


THe Grosvenor Srro.e. 

Here the executant should invariably 
appear in patent leathers and eschew 
muddy pavements. A silk hat, morning 
coat, waistcoat, trousers, shirt with collar 
and cuffs, socks, undergarments, tie and 
walking-stick (all of the latest fashion) 
are absolutely indispensable. A young 
lady escort, who should keep step, will 
add completeness. 

For back-garden use there is 

THe Nesvucnapnezzar Craw1, 

a favourite manceuvre on lawns in dry 
weather when there are small children 
about. The position is on all-fours, so 
that any kind of footwear is permissible. 
Persons of apoplectic tendency should be 
cautious in employing this means of 
covering the ground. It is also rarely 
exhibited in the street, unless quite late 
at night, on coming home after a festive 
supper. Even then it is liable to be 
misconstrued. 

Space forbids a detailed description of 
the Heather Step, the Corn Dissembler, 
the Agag Gait, the Double Shuffle, and 
many other forthcoming variations of 
legwork. 








A Delicate Surgical Operation. 


IANO.—For Immediate Dis , Powerful- 
toned Upright Iron Grand, removed from 
a Lady in difficulties —Adrt. Glasgow Evening 


News. 
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THE COMMON ENEMY. 


Brirannta. “ MADNESS, FOLLY, INCOMPETENCE—CALL IT WHAT YOU WILL—THESE THINGS 
CANNOT BE SUFFERED ON THE WORLD'S HIGHWAY !!” 


October 24.—News arrives of Russian outrage on British trawling boats. October 24.—Government demands reparation. 
October 28.—Russia agrees to International Court of Inquiry. 
(“To say that the incident is closed would be too much.”—Mr. Balfour's Speech, Southampton, October 28.) 
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ENERGETIC SIGNALLING! 


(“Apparently disjointed and meaningless 
messages were received at Portsmouth at many 
of the wireless stations. This created the im- 
pression that Russian -— are somewhere off 
the Isle of Wight signalling energeticall 
one another.” —Daily Chronicle, October 8). 


The Y drophobik (flagship) to Squadron. 
“Good morning. . “Nota wink ! 

What sort of night ‘have you had?’ 
“Only natural gallant fellows 


feel strain after merciful escape North 


THE VOYAGE OF THE BALTIC FLEET. 


(Some sketches by our Artist on the Imperial Battleship Nervoski Runamok.) 


J 


wv 
**@*et 6 ec aooeoseov ft 


-YOU ARE REQUESTED wor TO | 
COME ‘TOO SUDDENLY ROUND CORNERS. 








Sea. Have tots nerve-tonic served out 
each man, and extra strong sleeping- 
draught to-night (if spared). Remember 
we have great duty to perform. Now off 
Isle of Wight, likely place for Japanese 
base of operations. Be cool—but vigi- 
lant!” . “Why deuce Samovare- 
vitch and Insomniak clearing for action 
without orders?” Samovare- 
vitch. “Highly suspicious wheeled 
machines on shore, striped red and 
white, Japanese colours!” . “Quite 
right to be cautious, and, as our aim 
is in waters of Far East, perfectly within 
our rights to blow them to bits. Still, 
on the whole, better not, perha Barely 
possible genuine bathing masliitids 

The Jimjamsikof. “ Just observed 
sinister sort of shiver under surface. 
Have put out nets, and opened fire with 
starboard bow Maxim Japanese 
submarine retired screened by shoal 
mangled mackerel. Devilish narrow 
shave!” 

The Gotemagenski. “ Look-out reports 
two sailors, not least like fishermen, 
strongly-marked Jap features, in small 
boat laying mines. Have dispatched 
launch. Two wicker mines 
discovered containing several savage 
lobsters, obviously of Japanese extrac- 
tion. Lobsters since disconnected with 
splendid daring by Second-Torpedo- 
Lieutenant ToHELKRAKS!I.” 

The Bhogimanzia. “Disguised 
Japanese transport approaching. Are 
we to understand orders fire on every 
boat coming near squadron ?” 

Flagship. “Certainly, if necessary. 
However, since she represents herself as 
Weymouth excursion steamer making 
last trip of season round Island, reserve 
fire until offensive demonstration on her | 
part.” | 

The Bhogimanzia. “She has got little | 
brass cannon in her bows, and is training | 
it directly upon us! Really think it | , aa. - 
would be safer to sink her. Band on| > - 
board playing selection ‘Mikado.’ Must | = 
have Japanese on board. She has got | Callas ie Aimnrart u He mavnnnsy 
a range. Very difficult steamer to | has “3 massion SE SO™S veager- 
nit!” 

The Vodkasorloff. “Don’t like way 
lighthouse on rocks is winking—first red, 
then white—Japanese colours! Sus- 
pect si ing to enemy’s cruiser in 
Channel. Mayn’t we knock lighthouse | jumpy condition of 
smithereens ? ” The Runamok. ‘ 


THE NERVES OF THE CREW ARE Nov os 
ESIRED - 


























Would | here has just made out, by aid of strong 
cost us too much ammunition in present | night-glasses, small villa on cliff, with 


Flagship. “ Rather you didn’t. 


nners.’ 
7 ! 
e are lost! 


garden hung with Japanese lanterns! ! Do 
Officer | you authorise bombardment?” F. A. 
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LIFE’S LITTLE DIFFICULTIES. 
[.—Twe Low or Pork. 
I. 

Vrs ( ‘hillingham Bull, of 6 The Cheviots,” 
Little Wickling, to Mr. Henry Ings, 
Butcher, of Lattle Wickling. 

(By hand.) 


Mrs. CamimcHam Buit finding that 
her friendly verbal message by her 
butler to Mr. Ines concerning the 
nuisance caused by his persistent killing 
of pigs at the time when she and her 
household are at family prayers has had 
no effect, she now informs him that she 
intends to take measures to stop the 
obnoxious practice. 


Sept. 28. 
Il. 
Mr. Henry Ings to Mrs. Chillingham 
Bull. 


(By hand.) 


Mes. Cautumcnam But, 

Dear Mapam,—It is my wish to kill 
pigs as quietly as possible, not only to 
cause as little nuisance as I can, but also 
out of regard to my own and Mrs. Ives’s 
feelings, both of us being sensitive too. 
The pig which was killed this morning 
at the time you name in your favour of 
even date was specially ordered by Sir 
Croupestey Scrusss, and could not be 
kept back owing to its being market day 
at Boxton and my killer having to be 
there. I am, yours obediently, 

Sept. 28. Henry Ives. 





Ill. 


Mrs. Chillingham Bull to Sir Cloudesley 
Serubbs. 


(By hand.) 


Dear Str Croupestey,—I am sorry to 
trouble you, but you must put the blame 
upon my desire to suppress a growing 
nuisance in our otherwise peaceful 
village. Inas, the butcher, has contracted 
the disagreeable habit of killing his pigs 
between 8.30 and 9, the very time at 
which we have family prayers, and you 
cannot conceive how discordant and 
heart-rending are the screams that reach 
our ears across the lawn at that time. 
Perks remonstrated with him some time 
ago, and we thought the matter over; 
but this morning it broke out again with 
renewed violence, and on my sending a 
peremptory note Ines says that the pig 
was killed at that hour by your instruc- 
tions. I shall be glad to hear from you 
that you repudiate the responsibility. 

Yours sincerely, 
Sept. 28. Aveta CartumcHam Butt. 
IV. 
Sir Cloudesley Serubbs to Mrs. 
Chillingham Bull. 


(By hand.) 


Dear Mrs. Camuicaam Buit,—lIt is 
quite true that I ordered the pig, as we 
are expecting friends who are partial to 
pork. But I specified no time for its 
demise, least of all that half-hour in 
which you perform your devotions. 





Ines, who is the most civil of men, surely 
must mean that he understood I was in 
a hurry, and therefore killed the pig 
directly the post came in. Believe me, 
dear Mrs. Cumtiscuam Bou, 
Yours very truly, 
Vuscent Croupestey Sorvsss. 
Sept. 28. 
v. 
Mrs. Chillingham Bull to Mr. Ings. 
(By hand.) 


Mrs. Camiivenam Bout, having made 
enquiries of Sir Cxioupestey Sorusss, 
finds that Mr. Incs was quite mistaken 
in thinking there was any need for the 
killing of the pig to occur when it did, 
and after what has happened she intends 
to remove her custom to a Boxton butcher 
as a mark of her displeasure. 


Sept. 28. 
VI. 
Mr. Ings to Mrs. Chillingham Bull. 
(By hand.) 


Mr. Ines presents his compliments to 
Mrs. Cuuxiycnam Bout, and begs to 
enclose his account of £18 5s. 64d., 
immediate payment of which would 
oblige. He also wishes to give notice 
that the next time he catches any of 
Mrs. Camiincnam Bot.’s fowls in his 
garden (notice of same having previously 
been given, and a stoppage of the 
nuisance promised) he intends to wring 
its neck. 

Sept. 28. 

vil. 
Mrs. Chillingham Bull to Sir Cloudesley 
Serubbs. 


(By hand.) 


Dear Sir Croupestey,—I hasten to send 
you the enclosed offensive missive from 
Ines, in response to one from me saying 
that I could not deal with him any 
more. I think that you will see the 
matter in the same light thatI do. In 
such cases neighbours must stand . by 
each other for mutual protection and 
the harmony of life. 

Yours sincerely, 
Sept. 28.  Apveca Cam~oycHam Bui. 


Vill. 
Sir Cloudesley Serubbs to Mrs. 
Chillingham Bull. 


(By hand.) 


Dear Mrs. CaiumcHam Buit,—With 
every desire in the world to oblige you 
I do not see my way, as you seem to 
suggest, to cease to deal with Ives. 
For one thing we like the quality of 
his meat; for another—and you must 
pardon my frankness—TI cannot consider 
that he has shown anything more ob- 
jectionable than an independent spirit. 
You say nothing about the fowls, which 
he seems to look upon as a grievance 
at any rate not more imaginary than 
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the pig-killing. Believe me, dear Mrs. 
Crarimocnaw Butt, 
Yours very truly, 
Vincent Croupestey Scrusps. 
Sept 28. 
Ix. 
Mrs Chillingham Bull to Sir Cloudesley 


Serubbs. 
(By hand.) 


Dear Str CLoupestey, 
pained at the view which you take. | 
cannot see what can come of 
village life if, as I said before, 
we do not stand by each other. [ 
Incs has been most rude} to 
me, and he must be brought 
to his senses. 

Yours truly, 
Aveta CamumonaM Butt. 

Sept 28. 

x. 
Mrs. Chillingham Bull to Mr. 

Blades, Butcher, Bozxton. 


Will Mr. Biapes please send 
to Mrs. Caumscnam But to- 
morrow morning a fore-quarter 
of lamb anda cena beef ? 

Sept. 28, 

XI. 
Mr. Perks to Mr. Blades. 


Dear Sir,— Mrs. Cartuiscuam 
BuLL, of The Cheviots, Little 
Wickling, having decided to 
change her butcher, and having 
begun to send you orders, | 
thought it interesting to let 
you know that it was by my 
advice that her choice fell on 
Yours truly, 

Hewry Perks, 


you. 
Oct. 1. 


XI. 
Mrs. Chillingham Bull to 
Mr. Blades. 


Mrs. Cauuinonam Boi. 
very dissatisfied both with 
the quality of Mr. Biapes’s 
meat and the excessive pro- 

ortion of bone and suet to which 
Per attention has been called by her 
butler. Unless an improvement occurs 
she will have to change her butcher. 


Oet. dD. 


18 


XIII. 


Mrs. Chillingham Bull to Mr. Earwaker, 
Butcher, Boxton. 





Will Mr. Earwaxer please send to 
| Mrs. Camumenam BuLt to-morrow morn- 
ing a leg of mutton and a sirloin of 
beef ? 

Oct. 10. 





XIV, 
Mr. Perks to Mr. Earwaker. 


Dear Sir, . 
The Cheviots, Little .Wickling, having 
decided to change her butcher, and 


I am sincerely | 


having begun to send you orders, I 
thought it interesting to let you know 
that it was by my advice that the choice 
fell on you. Yours truly, 
Oct. 12. Hewry Perks. 
xv. 
Mrs. Chillingham Bull to Mr. Earwaker. 


Mrs. Camimocuam Bout is very dis- 
satisfied both with the quality of Mr. 
E.ARWAKER’S meat and the excessive pro- 
portion of bone and suet to which her 





HEARTY APPRECIATION. 


“T Say, WASN'T THAT A JOLLY Game?” 


attention has peen drawn by her butler. | 
Unless an improvement occurs she will | 
have to change her butcher. 


Oct. 15. 
XVI. 
Mrs. Chillingham Bull to the Rev. Dr. 
Baylham. 


Dear Recror,—I am sorry you are 


away from home, because there is a little | 





difficulty in the village which can be 
settled only by yourself. 


Mr. Prres, | 


thinking it over I am inclined to pardon 
Ines, but I am afraid from the attitude 
which he took up that he may not accept 
my forgiveness in the spirit in which it 
is offered; which would, of course, be 
very unfortunate and wholly inimical to 
the harmony of village life. I therefore 
write to ask you if you would write to 
him. 

Perks, who is much distressed about 
it all, tells me that we shall never have 
good meat from the other butchers, and 
he is continually urging me 
to return to Incs. Will you 
not, dear Rector, once more 
prove yourself the Little 
Wickling mediator ? 

Your grateful friend, 

Aveta Caiurscnam Butt. 


P.S.—I hope you are enjoy- 
ing Chamonix. I was there 
with my dear husband in 
1885. 

Oct. 17. 


XVII. 


Dr. Basil Baylham to the Rev. 
Gregory Pipes. 

Dear Pires,—Our friend at 
The Cheviots seems to have 
done something to offend poor 
Ines, with the result that that 
good man has been abandoned 
in favour of the Boxton trade. 
Knowing both as we do, there 
can be little doubt as to where 
the fault lies. Mrs. Buin 
writes to me asking for my 
mediation, because, although 
her spirit is willing to con- 
tinue the fray, the flesh is 
weak, and recollections of 
Ines’ excellent fillets seem to 
be crowding appetisingly 
upon her, as she ocerm 
with the Boxton gristle. I 
leave the solution to you with 
perfect confidence. 


Yours, 
Oct. 20. B. B 
XVIII. 


Mr. Henry Ings to Mrs. Chillingham Bull. 
Received with thanks cheque —— 
for £18 5s. 7d. Stamp. 


Oct. 22. Henry Ines. — 


xIx. 
Mrs. Chillingham Bull to Mr. Ings. 
Understanding from her butler that 


Mr. Ives has recently killed a pig, Mrs. 
Cuiicuam Bout would be glad if Mr. 


‘though his sermons are irreproachable, | [yes would send her a loin of pork. 


and he is most kind, has not the needful | 


| tact. 


take away our custom. The Boxton 
butchers are, however, very bad, and on 


| To make a long story short, your | THE re 
| petted churchwarden Ines, a few weeks | manded 
Mrs. Cumiosonam Bot, of | ago, was very rude to me and I had to| Arthur as reparation for the Russian 


| 


Oct. 22. 





that the Kamer has de 
e immediate cession of Port 


attack upon a German vessel is denied 
in the highest quarters. 
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“PLEASE TO REMEMBER ”——WILL HE EVER FORGET? 


1. Me. Woopser-Loriat, THE RISING YOUNG 2. 
PORT, REQUIRING PERFECT QUIET TO DEVELOP HIS 
;REAT WORK, RETIRES ON Novemper 3 TO a 

| RURAL RETREAT. ON NovemBer 5 HIS INSPIRA- 

IS AT FEVER HEAT, WHEN THE ABOVE 


| SEDUCTIVE VISION BURSTS UPON Him! 


TION 


REND THE AIR. 


RELAYS OF HOWLING DEMONS CHEER 
THROUGH THE DAY, BUT IN A BRIEF MOMENT OF 
PEACE AT NIGHTFALL HIS INSPIRATION 
wHen “ BanG!"’—YELLS, HOOTS, AND EXPLOSIVES | 


Ps 
\ 
& 
q 


3. “AWAY FROM THIS VILE PLOT oF RBARTH,” 
sicus THe Port, As He CATOHES THE 6 A.M. TRAIN 
BACK TO LONDON. 


HIM 


RETURNS, 








THE COVENT GARDEN CARLISTS. 


On Wednesday evening the operatic air-gun at Covent 
Garden was loaded with Un Ballo, which, the aim being well 
directed, took immediate effect and made a palpable hit. 
Mile. Trentint was energetic as Oscar, though her voice is not 
quite so powerful as her acting. Signor Arimonpi was a first- 
rate Samuele, or colloquially Sammy, and his companion in 

| crime, less in quantity and quality than the aforesaid villain 
of the piece, and called familiarly Tom, was appropriately 
played by Signor Tos, which is a variation of the Christian 
name something between Tuomas and Tom. These three, 
lHomas, THos and Tom, rolled into one, did excellently. But 
why are the names of this conspiring couple of operatic 
scoundrels changed from what they were originally called, 
| the bigger scoundrel being Armando, and the lesser and 
milder one (perversely) Augis? Is there any warrant for 
this substitution? And if there should be a warrant for 
their arrest, then perhaps this might be a sufficient reason 
lor Armando and Augis calling themselves, at all events in 
London, Sammy and Tommy. 

The lady with a grand title of her own, Madame Buowty- 
PGNA, was, as might be expected, more than a merely 
dequate representative of the heroine of Un Ballo with the 
comparatively milk-and-watery name of Amelia. 

Madame pe Cisweros appeared as a very handsome and 
powerfully singing representative of the gipsy Ulrica. 


The entire performance, directed by Signor Tawana, Maitre 
Batonnier of the foreign musical Bar, went to everyone's 
thorough satisfaction, though perhaps Messrs. Rennie, Russec. 
and Forsyra would have been better pleased with a repetition 
of last week’s most crowded night. 

Thursday.—Nothing for Messrs. Renoie, Rosse and 
Forsyra to complain of to-night at all events. A splendid 
house for a first-rate performance of La Boheme. Mlle. Atice 
Nresen charming as Mimi, acting perfectly ; while as for her 
singing, only Madame Meta could go half a third of one 
better. Mlle. Trentit is just the bright little person for the 
capricious Musetta ; and Signor Caruso was at his very best 
vocally and dramatically. We single out these principals, 
but there was not a weak point either on stage or in orchestra 
under Signor Tawnara’s command, and the audience was 
enthusiastic. 











Tue Japanese, who are always adopting the best of every- 
thing from other nations, would seem to have been getting 
wrinkles from our railway refreshment-rooms if there is any 
truth in this statement, which we take from the Dublin 
Evening Mail :—-“ A patrol commanded by Second Lieu- 
tenant Turoventerr was shelled at a range of 200 paces by 
the machine buns, all the horses of the Cossacks being either 


killed or wounded.” 


Tae Rea. Home Reve Bu..—Barey. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


A Lady in Waiting (Suita, Exper) is a series of short stories 


loff a loathsome African swamp upon the silly public as a 
| gold mine, and an invaluable addition to the Empire. A 
| hundred shams and hypocrisies and frauds and conventional 


purporting to be the gleanings from personal experience. | humbugs are- picked off by Mr. Betwoo with unerring 
As the editors of monthly Magazines know, rarest of literary | certainty. Our self-complacency and our narrow stupidity, 


arts is that of writing a short story worth printing and a 
cheque. This gift Mrs. ANSTRUTHER possesses in full measure. 
Keenly observant, dowered with sense of humour, enjoying 
full opportunity of seeing life, she has a dramatic touch that 
compleces her triumph. She knows when not to say another 
word—a« beautiful thing in woman, especially when she is in 
process of narration. Whilst the stories are episodical, some 
of them having already appeared in high-class Magazines, 
Mrs. Ansrrutser has devised ingenious machinery for linking 
them. The Lady in Waiting, a character subtly indicated 
rather than described, is the friend and youthful companion 
of a butterfly woman of fashion, another deftly-drawn study 
from life. In this capacity she goes about among all con- 
ditions of men and women, and has the tuck of genius in 
always finding herself with interesting people. Ranging 
over a wide field of topics, Mrs. AnstruTi&a’s vivacity and 
ingenuity never flag. Whilst all the stories are good, my 
Baronite regards the one entitled “Shadows on the Wall” 
as a masterpiece. 


“ Who is Sylvia?” The particular young lady to whom the 
Baron applies this questioning quotation is a charming 
person who shares with her still more charming and much 
prettier foster-sister the dual heroineship of a novel entitled 
Lady Sylvia, by Lucas Cureve (Jonx Lone). Though the 
plot is not startlingly original, yet the materials are artis- 
tically worked up to a strong dramatic situation, and the 
interest, aroused at the commencement, is well sustained to 
the end. 

Like Mr. Weller’s intimacy with London, Mr. Frrzceratp 
Mo.oy’s acquaintance with royalty is extensive and peculiar. 
But he has his prejudices. Not for him quiet annals of the 
throne. He finds attraction in the vicissitudes of monarchy, 
and turns aside from commonplace crowned heads who are 
neither banished nor come to untimely end. The Romance 
of Royalty (Huromson) finds its sources in the several 
histories of Lupwic of Bavaria, Napoteon THe THirp and the 
Empress Evoénie, Isapet of Spain, and the hapless Maxi- 
MILIAN, sometime Sovereign of Mexico, whose tragedy was 
one of the results of the ambition of Napotzon THe Tarp. 
Mr. Motioy has the wisdom to consult the chronicles of men 
and women intimate with the course of events at the various 
epochs treated. What is more commendable, he has the 
honesty to acknowledge the sources of his information. For 
his own part he contributes to two handsome volumes a keen 
eye for dramatic effect and a glowing style. The book, 
illustrated by many portraits, my Baronite finds more 
interesting than the average novel. It has permanent value 
as contributing many sidelights on the history of the last 
half-century. 


From Messrs. Meraven comes Emmanuel Burden, A 
Novel, by Hutame Betioc. “ Personally,” says the Assistant 
Reader, “‘I should not have described this book as a 
novel, but the description may pass if it can be made to 
cover a really brilliant essay in satire. The exploits of high 
and Empire-building financiers, their methods for fleecing 
the public and feathering their own nests, are lashed with 
a ridicule which is all the more effective and bitter for being 
in appearance so unconscious and so good-natured. Poor 
Mr. Burden, prosperous, pompous and regular in his 
dealings, a merchant after the heart of Mrs. Grundy, obeying 
strictly the social laws of Upper Norwood, where he resides, 
is entangled in the meshes of these exalted company- 
promoters. He is made a party to their schemes for palming 


admirable in the periods of those who make visions of 
Empire and wealth their daily bread, become terrible and 
grotesque when reflected back from Mr. Brtioc’s unpitying 
mirror. Emmanuel Burden donne furieusement 4 penser. 


Opportunely, at a time when Russia looms large in the 
public eye, comes Mr, Joun Oxennam with his Hearts in Exile 
(Hopper and Stoucuton). The story is part of the life (in 
some instances it includes the death) of units in the millions 
who own the beneficent sway of the Emperor OF ALL THE 
Russias. My Baronite does not know whether in his travels 
Mr. Oxennam personally visited Russia. However that be, 
his account of social life at Odessa, fluttered by occasional 
midnight descent upon the home of the harmless citizen who 
is secretly haled forth to Siberia, is strikingly told. The long 
march of the hapless captives, and their settlement in the 
remote prisonhold, picture a state of things that would be 
incredible if the narrative were not supported by more 
prosaic accounts. Through the grim web of human misery 
and heroism runs the silver thread of a pretty love story. 


Should anyone require evidence of the rapid approach of 
Father Christmas the Baron quotes to him from the legend 
inscribed on Wren’s nest “Cireumspice,” and among the 
various pictorial presents for the great festival of the chil- 
dren he will not find a brighter, a prettier, nor a more 
amusing one, both in its verse and prose, than is Mr. Punch’s 
Christmas Book (“ Punch” Office), edited and illustrated by 
Orca Morean. Of all the artistic and notably eccentric 
designs in colour with which this book abounds, the most 
striking is a double-page representing, poetically and uncon- 
ventionally, King Neptune in his Grotto. The effect is charm- 
ing, as is also that produced by the gossamer-like traceries, in 
colour, that appear from time to time interwoven as it were 
with the letterpress. Its Games at the Zoo and What Amelia 
used to-think are full of fun. This Christmas Book is just 
the very thing for a Christmas gift. 


To such readers as may be yearning for a stirring romance 
the Baron unhesitatingly recommends the tale—no, he begs 
pardon—The Arm of the Leopard, written by Mary Gaunt 
and J. R. Essex (Grant Ricnarps). Since She Who Must Be 
Obeyed, no more original or more exciting romance has been 
published. It is powerfully dramatic, and deals with ancient 
African superstitions, which even European education has 
been unable to eradicate; the moral being, Scratch™the 
polish, and you find the cannibal.” The excitement is kept 
up to fever heat, and the escape of the three men from the 
city of the savages through “the Kedji country, full of 
murderers and slave - raiders” 
is admirably told. The agony 
is, however, too prolonged, and 
the reader runs the danger of 
becoming as Yexhausted as, at 
the supreme crisis, are the three 
heroes and the dauntless he- 
roine. The character of the 
“educated nigger” James 
Craven, M.B., offers a fine chance 
to a leading melodramatic 
actor, and Mr. Wa.ier might 
do worse ihan turn his atten- 
tion to the dramatisation of this 
stirring romance. 
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